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LETTBES OF JAMES H. WATMOUGH TO HIS WIFE, 

1785. 

BY JAMES H. WATMOUGH U.S.N. 

[James Horatio Watmough, son of Captain Edmund and Marie Ellis 
Watmough, was born in 1754, at Halifax, Nova Scotia. His father 
served in the British army during the French and Indian wars. At 
eight years of age he was sent to England to be educated. Subsequently 
he entered the office of his cousin Henry Hope, the Banker of Amster- 
dam, where he continued until 1782, when he returned to Philadelphia 
and engaged in a mercantile business. He died in 1812, leaving two 
sons and two daughters, John G. ; Edmund ; Margaretta, wife of John 
Sergeant, and Maria, who married Joseph Keed.] 

Arrived in Cove on Saturday evening the 30 September 
1786, after a very short and agreeable passage — anchored at 
about 7 o'clock in the evening — a Brigg sailing out of the 
Harbour, Cap' Bull for New York, and wrote a few lines to 
Mrs. Watmough. 

Sunday, 1 st October. — Dined on board — forwarded the 
letters per post transmitted to my care — went on shore in 
the afternoon and took a walk — found the Town very 
disagreeable and dirty — the Captain taken ill — I stayed with 
him — his sickness obliged me to attend him all night. 

Monday, 2 d Oct. — "Went on board and dined — after dinner 
got Cap* Gilpin into lodgings — his illness prevented his 
going to Cork — slept on board. 

Tuesday, 3 d Oct. — Went to Cork on horseback about 
Cap* Gilpin's business, which accordingly did — went to the 
Coffee House — met my old friend And 1 O'Shea Esq — dined 
at Mr. Anderson's the Agent for the vessel. Mr. A. was 
in Britain — his lady a most amiable Lady, to whose kind 
civilities I shall ever be grateful. Returned to Cove in the 
evening — the ride from Cove to Cork is very agreeable, the 
land highly cultivated, several elegant seats, particularly 
Maryborough, the seat of M r Newenham — passage is a 
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small dirty Town opposite to which the shipping in general 
lay. On my return found Cap' Gilpin rather better; in 
consequence of my ride caught a violent cough ; slept on 
board. 

Wednesday, 4- th Ocf, remained on board to nurse myself. 

Thursday, 5 th — In the afternoon went on shore with Mr. 
Mory, took a pleasant walk in the Country, drank Tea at 
a Tavern, and returned on board. 

Friday, 6 th — Mr. O'Shea hearing I was sick came down 
and took me to Town ; arrived at his House in the evening, 
was introduced to his amiable wife. Spent the evening en 
famille. 

Saturday 7 th — Took a walk about the Town; it having 
rained the Streets were dirty not a little. The Town of 
Cork is built on 18 small Islands; the form is circular; the 
Streets in general are narrow and close, except some few 
that the canals are filled up. The Houses in General are 
good — and some elegant for the major part of them, the 
inside far surpass the outside ; they are elegantly furnished. 
On the parade is an elegant equestrian Statue of George 
the 2 nd in Bronze, by no means ill executed. The Play 
House is a small neat building and the prospective of the 
seats are very judicious — the ornaments not extraordinary. 
The public assembly room is beautifull, about 80 feet by 
40 feet, covered in stucco, about 40 feet high ; the Glasses 
are well displayed the Branches and chandeliers elegant, 
in short the room is elegant in simplicity. The Card- 
room, 30 feet by 40 feet; the Tea room ditto, and three 
small drawing rooms 18 feet by 18 for the convenience of 
the Company. The Exchange is a small but elegant build- 
ing, but is hid in a narrow street. The Mansion House of 
the Mayor is a noble building but rather heavy; the 
Bishop's palace is a beautifull building, and commands a 
grand view of the Town. The Barracks are noble and 
spacious ; the County and City Court Houses are miserable 
buildings and very inconvenient; the Jails are shocking, 
the buildings are good but too small, and in a confined part 
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of the City. The Churches are neat and exceeding well 
kept, bo are the church yards. The Cathedral of St. 
Barry's is a pretty building, but the avenues to it are shock- 
ing. The Custom house is a neat building, but as they 
are going to build a bridge across the River to make it 
more convenient for the intercourse of Travellers and the 
inhabitants, £30,000 is voted to build a new Custom house 
as they also intend to build a new Jail, — and the County 
and City join therein, just out of the City, on an emi- 
nence — to pull down the old ones, and open the Streets 
and by filling up the Canals, the City bids fair to be much 
beautified in a few years. St. Patrick street is at present 
elegant. To the West of the Town is a beautiful publick 
walk about a mile and \ long, near the side of the River, 
and on the same is a double row of Trees. Several Tea 
Houses are situated near the River, to which much com- 
pany resort. I took a most delightfull excursion down the 
country to a seat of Mr. Peter Grant called Mirtle Villa, it 
is near the entrance of the Harbour. The country through 
which I rode was elegant and in the highest state of culti- 
vation and improvement; the Houses of the Gentry are 
large and elegant, but the poor peasantry live exceeding ill, 
their Houses are built of mud and straw and thatched roofs, 
very few of them have any place to convey the smoke out 
but through the door, which of course being generally open 
their Hogs etc. have full liberty to walk in and out. Of 
course the peasantry must be very dirty, however they look 
healthy and must be very laborious in order to bring up 
their rents. Their living is very mean, Potatoes and milk, 
some may afford to live better ; the laborage is exceeding 
low, from 4 d to 9 d per day — that is 6 oclock a.m. to 6 p.m. 
The Country Gentry live exceeding well, and the hospitality 
and Politeness of them to strangers will ever be remembered 
by me. 

The major part of the farms are inclosed with substantial 
stone walls and rough casted. The estate of a Mr. Hodder, 
near Cross-haven, has a wall round it about 9 feet high : his 
vol. xxix. — 3 
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estate is about 900 acres in his own hands, improved in this 
manner — I looked with astonishment at improvements of 
this kind. My friend Mr. T's place is small, but from the 
elegance of its situation, being sheltered from all bleak 
winds and still commands a view of all the shipping coming 
to and going from Cove to sea, it is about 13 miles from 
Cork. This Mr. T. is brother to Mr. T. T. you remember 
in America last year. On the North side of the river the 
Country is far better improved than on the S. Side. I rode 
out with a couple of amiable young Ladies and some Gentle- 
men, — we went to a place of a Mr. Rodgers called Loto, on 
the River side, commanding a most beautiful and extensive 
prospect. Nature could not be more bountiful, nor art 
more beautifully displayed; the ground is not naturally 
rich, rather a thin gravelly soil. He has 600 acres, which 
about 70 years ago his family took on a lease, no less than 
9999 years, at an annual rent of £36 per annum. The 
spot was then a barren heath, but at present is as elegant 
an improved place as any in Europe. The House is about 
60 feet Square, with two wings 30 feet each, built of hewn 
stone; the architecture thereof is neat and simple and 
appears so light, that it does honor to the Architect. The 
House is on an eminence ; the Hill has a most enchanting 
slope and the number of deer grazing round the same and 
the woods diversifyed in a most elegant manner makes the 
spot appear enchanting. Mr. Rodgers though unknown to 
any of us, ordered his Horse out and with amazing polite- 
ness drove us all round his grounds, which are elegant beyond 
description and laid out to profit as well as pleasure. From 
a Hill planted elegantly with timber a lawn opens and the 
view terminates by a view on the beautifull little village of 
Glanmire, in which a new Church has lately been built, 
which does honor and Credit to the Gentry. This place of 

Mr. R. is by the improvements he has made, worth 

about £1200, an immense rise in so short a period, owing 
merely to the attention of this Gentleman and his family. 
His enclosures are all stone walls, which prevents hunts- 
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men from committing depredations to his Tenants. This 
place is about 3 miles from Cork. "We extended our ride 
about 9 miles, through one continued scene of variety and 
elegance in improved and refined agriculture; in short I 
must confess that I do not know a City in the world which 
affords more variety and beautifull rides or scenes of inter- 
esting pleasure for the eye of a traveller than Cork does 
around it. However, when a person enters the City he 
must be impressed with a very despicable idea thereof, as 
all the out skirts of the Town are filled with Paltry dirty 
Cabbins, the abode of indigence and poverty. The Ladies 
in Cork are generally handsome, agreeable and affable in 
their conversation ; the society is good, the public amuse- 
ments are few, — the play House is only open about 3 months 
in the year. During the winter season they have public 
assemblies once a week, and occasionally a Concert. I was 
at one the other evening given by a Mr. "Weichell, the music 
was elegant. "W. is one of the first performers of the age. 
After the concert there was a ball ; the company was bril- 
liant; the Ladies in general beautiful and their dresses ele- 
gant, in full fashion, but none outre in it, which is much to 
their honor and does credit to their taste. Apropos of the 
Mansion House in Cork. I went to ;see it ; I was only in 
the public rooms. The drawing room, which serves for an 
assembly, is 60 feet by 30 elegantly decorated, though by 
no means tawdry. At one end is an elegant statue in Bronze 
of King William ; the piers are handsome, and the work is 
highly finished with the composite etablature ; the dining 
room is the same size with the drawing room ; nothing 
remarkable. On the Staircase in a Niche is an elegant 
Marble Statue of the Late Lord Chathm as a Soman Sen- 
ator ; it is well executed. 

They dine late (at least to us in America), their enter- 
tainments are by no means magnificent, but good and I am 
happy to find that the bottle is by no means pushed about 
to excess, as was formerly the case when there was no such 
thing as dining with them without coming away drunk. 
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I have now been in Cork 5 weeks, dined in Company and 
large parties every day and have not seen a person be dis- 
ordered. The evening societies are very agreeable ; a man 
may either play cards, (Whist, Quadrille and lanskinet 
are their favorite games) or enter into conversation, for as 
their Drums are generally large, some are always disengaged 
at play. The women in general are well informed. There 
was an Historical Tale written by a Young lady of this City, 
a Miss Fuller, (I was in company with her at my friend Mr. 
Jameson's) ; it really has a great share of merit ; she made 
me a present of a copy thereof, which I shall send you by 
Capt. Gilpin. I doubt not you will be pleased with it, being 
founded on an Historical fact. They play rather high in 
Cork and the Ladies in general seem fond of sporting a 
little. Their Drums break up about 12 o'clock, but at 
Suppers, a person can seldom get away before one or two ; 
sometimes cards are introduced after supper. Before I 
leave Cork, My Dearest Anna, I must do justice to my 
friends. First then let me pay due tribute to my worthy 
friends M r and M T8 Shea — Your kindness to me shall 
ever be remembered with the greatest esteem, may it some 
day lay in my power to repay in part the obligations 
you and your amiable Lady have laid me under. My 
Dearest Anna ! I was acquainted with this Gentleman some 
years ago in Rotterdam ; I then had it in my power to serve 
him. He introduced me to the best Roman Catholick 
families in Cork; his wife is an amiable little woman, a 
sister to Mr. Th° Trant, who you must remember. To my 
worthy friend E. Jameson Esq., let the voice of gratitude 
speak, your friendship is unparalleled. I cannot say enough 
on your subject ; you will ever be remembered by me with 
love. Mrs. Jameson is one of the most pleasing, open 
hearted women I ever met with. I was at home in their 
House, and though I lodged at M r Shea's my time was 
chiefly at M r J' s as he is a very leading man, and by his 
introduction I became acquainted with all the nobility and 
Gentry in those parts. You was often the subject of our 
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conversation. M rs J. wished much to have you under her 
roof; she said that had you been with me, she would make 
you like Cork — and then she would keep us both near them. 
I hope to make you acquainted by correspondence before I 
return. They have a fine family of Children. I was at 
the play several times and saw M" Abington perform sev- 
eral characters ; she pleased me much in that of Lady Teazle, 
in the School for Scandal. M" A. is a fine woman and 
much admired ; she is old but still is the criterion of taste 
with respect to dress, and am informed she is copied by the 
Ladies of the bonton. She is the exact figure of Miss 
Vining, and had I met her in America, I should have spoken 
to her as Miss V., their voices are alike. I wrote you My 
Dearest Anna! the 18 October, via New York, per the 
Sally, Cap" Chevers, under cover to Mr. Footman; once 
the 25 October per the Brothers, Cap. Sinnott, for Phila- 
delphia, under cover to John Willcocks Esq. which I hope 
you have received. 

The wind came round to North on Friday 3 Inst for a few 
hours. Cap" Gilpin, I do not know from what cause put 
to sea and left me behind and took my baggage with him. 
You can easily imagine the trouble this must occasion me ; 
I had only four shirts two stocks and three pairs of stockings. 
His conduct was very cruel on the occasion and I really 
believe he must have been in liquor. A few hours after he 
sailed the wind came against him from the East, even at 
North the wind was contrary ; — the other vessels all re- 
turned. I presume he has run into some out-port, where 
he must still be laying. Being tired of staying, no appear- 
ance of the winds changing, M r Jameson procured me a 
fellow traveller, a Cap n MacCarthy, and we took leave of 
Cork on Saturday morning at 8 o'clock (the 4 Nov.). We 
travelled in a Post chaise through a fine Country, but very 
hilly, we arrived about noon at Rathcormick, a Borough 
of Lord Rivinsdale, a neat pretty Town. Lord R. has a 
most beautiful seat there. We left Rathcormick after taking 
a Relish, and proceeded on to Mitchell's Town, through a 
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Country highly cultivated. This Town was built by the 
present Lord Kingsborough, a son to the Earl of Kingston, 
in England. His Lordship has £20,000 per annum ; lives 
on his Estates, and his greatest satisfaction is in improving 
them. The village is elegant, the major part forms one 
large Square, the Houses built uniform, with a neat taste. 
His Lordship's palace is elegant, situated on an eminence 
that commands a view on one side over his Town, where 
you see happiness and industry in Unison, and from the 
other side it commands a most pleasing and extensive view 
over a highly cultivated Country. As I got acquainted 
with his Lordship in Cork, I would have paid him a visit, 
but wanting to get forward I proceeded though evening on 
to Cahair, where I got at nine o'clock at night. Thus in 
the course of this day, only made 42 miles, which is about 
50 of our miles. Cahair is a pretty inland Town, in which 
is nothing remarkable except the ruins of an old Castle. 
Lord Cahair being a Roman Catholic, resides in Prance ; 
his palace is not much better than a common House. This 
Town is in the County of Tipperary. We left Cahair's 
early in the morning and got to Cashell about 8 o'clock ; this 
is a stage of 9 Irish miles. Cashell is a good clever place, 
the See of an Arch-Bishop, whose palace is very handsome. 
The ruins of an old Cathedral on a hill in the Town is very 
well worth the attention of the curious. "We took fresh 
Horses at this place and rode on to Johnstown, through a 
bleak Country, nothing to recommend it but the goodness 
of the roads. The fens and Bogs were immense, here and 
there we came to a tolerable farm House. We passed 
through one village, of Hurlingford, and saw many ruins of 
old Castles. Johnstown is a small insignificant place, only 
a few taverns here ; we breakfasted about 12 o'clock and 
took fresh Horses. This is in the County of Kilkenny. We 
passed through a most delightful Country, highly improved 
and well wooded ; many elegant seats of the Nobility and 
Gentry, and saw immense flocks of Cattle grazing. Arrived 
at Castle Burrow, where we took fresh Horses, and made no 
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stay in this paltry place, there ia a garrison. It being Sun- 
day, it was like a Fair; the Taverns were crowded with 
Country peasants, who after Church and Chapel spend a 
few hours in mirth, the only time they have for such recrea- 
tions, as during the week they have not more leasure than 
the negroes in the West Indies. From Castle Durrow to 
Ballerone is 8 miles, the country enchanting, one continued 
line of Parks and elegant seats of the Nobility and Gentry. 
At Ballerone which is a trifling Town, we took fresh post 
and drove to an Inn about 9 miles off called Imo. The 
House is elegant, built by a Nobleman whose name I have 
forgot, merely for the convenience of those who come to 
see him, and as he keeps a great deal of Company, he sends 
their servants and Horses here. "We got here after dark, 
and dined. The next morning at 4 o'clock, sett off for 
Kildare, passed the village of Monstereven, which is 30 
miles from Dublin, and from whence a Canal is cut to facili- 
tate the Country people carrying in their produce. The 
Country from Imo to Kildare is one continued Bog, till 
within about a mile (from Ballerone to Monstereven in 
Queens County) we arrived at Kildare before day, being 
only 10 miles. We left Kildare at 7 o'clock, Crossed Cur- 
row or Race-ground, which is very extensive and esteemed 
the best in Europe. Kildare, though the Capital of the 
County of the same name, is a poor insignificant place ; 
round the Currow are many elegant palaces and Country 
seats. The Country from hence to Nass, is beautiful, en- 
tirely a grain Country. "We arrived at Nass, 10 miles from 
Kildare, at about J past 8 o'clock, where we breakfasted and 
sett off for Dublin about \ past nine. This is the last stage 
of 16 miles. The Country we rode through was elegant, 
the prospect all the way was enchanting ; the road being on 
the side of a Hill, we had a view of plain most beautifully 
diversifyed with elegant seats, Castles and neat cottages. We 
passed through one small dirty village called Ratcullen. 
As we advanced near Dublin, the Country did not appear 
so elegant nor so much improved as the environs of Cork. 
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We got into Dublin about 2 o'clock, put up at the Castle 
Hotel, in Essex street, much fatigued as you may imagine 
after a ride 127 Irish miles. In this Hotel, we only Lodge, 
a shilling per night for a room and attendance. "Went to a 
Chop House to dinner ; went to the play in the evening at 
the Theatre Royal, in Smock alley ; they acted Love in a 
Village. The House is small, though more gaudy ; I think 
the Theatre at Cork superior. Being the first night, there 
was very little Company. The next morning Tuesday the 
12 th as the pacquet could not sail the wind still East and 
blowing a gale, I walked out to see the Town which is very 
large and elegant, the circumference of it is seven and three 
quarter miles. The streets are well paved, the Houses in 
General uniform ; the new Exchange is an elegant building, 
built of Bath Stone, in the form of a Rotunda ; the Archi- 
tecture of the Corinthian order, in short it does honor to the 
City. The New Custom house when finished, will be as 
elegant a building as any in Europe ; it will cost about five 
hundred thousand pounds; they are also building a new 
Court House which will cost an immencity of money. 
Trinity College is a beautiful pile of Buildings, there is at 
present 1300 Collegians in it and it is spacious enough to 
hold three times that number. The Library is elegant and 
well furnished; the Anatomy hall, is but trifiling. The 
skeleton of one M'Gha, an Irish Giant, 8 feet 7 Inches high, 
is the only thing I saw remarkable ; the wax work is curious 
and may afibrd amusement to Surgeon or Midwife, — they 
told me it was curious and I believe it is ; the present Mar- 
quis of Landsdown's father bought it in France and made a 
present of it to the College. 

There is a noble park behind the College, for the Students 
to amuse themselves in. The Museum is paltry, a few fossils 
etc ; I saw nothing curious except some of the dresses etc. 
of the Inhabitants of Otahite and the Sandwich Islands, 
given to the University by Cap" Cook. On College Green 
is an elegant statute of William the third, on Horseback, 
but the artist forgot the Girth to the saddle and the stirrups. 
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The House of Parliament is an Elegant building and does 
infinite credit to the nation. The Chamber for the Com- 
mons is elegant and neatly fitted up in the form of a Ro- 
tunda ; the Gallery for the visitors or spectators is beautiful ; 
the Chamber for the Lords is not near so large but very 
neat ; it is of an oblong form and arched, on the one side 
is a beautiful tapestry representing the battle of the Boyne, 
on the other side, the siege of Londonderry. I seated my- 
self on the throne, but I did not feel myself anything the 
better for it. Stephen's Green is beautiful and very large, 
a full mile and a half round it; the Houses are neat and 
handsome, the Nobility and Gentry live here ; in the center 
of the Green is an elegant Bronze statue of George the 2 a 
on Horseback. Beside the paved walk round the green, 
there is an elegant gravel walk with a double row of trees, 
which is daily resorted to by the Ladies of the City in fine 
weather. The Castle, the residence of the Lord Lieutenant, 
is an ancient building and does not convey the idea of much 
grandeur. I wanted to go through it, but as his Grace was 
in Town could not get admittance. Dame street, in Dub- 
lin, filled with shopkeepers, is the most elegant Street I ever 
was in; the Houses are all uniform and elegant. The 
Barracks are an immense pile of buildings, equal to contain 
nine thousand men; they are exceeding neat — and kept 
very clean. The Phoenix Park, on the north side the River 
Liffey, is beautiful and extensive ; the Palace of the Duke 
of Leinster is elegant, in short my beloved Anna ! Dublin 
surpasses by far my expectations and next to London and 
Paris, I think it the finest City in Europe. Though I have 
several friends here, I have been to see none of them, as 
my stay here will be too short. I was invited to a Drum 
at a Madam O'Reilley's on Friday, and to dine at her House 
on Saturday. I had letters to her Daughters from Cork. 
I am sorry I cannot go. I made my apologies. This even- 
ing, Wednesday the 15 t h Nov., we are to sail for Liverpool. 
I am really fatigued with walking about, and have left my 
Lodging and gone down to where the pacquet parts from — 
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Thursday morning, still in Dublin, the wind blows so 
hard we cannot sail ; — will it never change from the East ? 
It has blown from that quarter these seven weeks. "We 
went to the play last night, saw the Miser, the part of Love- 
gold by M* Wilson, one of the first actors from London. 
Very little Company in the House ; the Grandees are in 
Mourning for the King's Aunt Princess Amelia. As soon 
as the Storm abates, we shall sail. The markets in Dublin 
are well supplied and extremely reasonable. I forgot to 
mention that, in the Exchange, there is an elegant Marble 
statue of the present King, and a strong likeness ; there are 
several Bridges across the River, Essex bridge is really a 
beautiful one ; the Queen's bridge is the next in point of 
elegence, the other four have nothing but their strength and 
age to recommend them. 

Friday morn 8 — the wind still at East, do not you think it 
very hard ? I am sure if you knew my situation you would 
be uneasy. It rains hard, must keep in doors, therefore, have 
nothing new to mention. I am sure Cap" Gilpin cannot be 
arrived at Liverpool — this Easterly wind will convey my 
letters speedily to you. — I hope you may receive them safe, 
you will thereby find I am not negligent, the Captain of the 
Pacquet thinks we shall sail to morrow. 

Saturday , 18 Nov. — The wind still against me, however as 
the storm is abated, we shall positively sail to morrow. I 
have remained within doors these two days ; — the House I 
am in is the cleanest I ever saw; the Landlady a second 
Mrs. F. of Philadelphia, keeps every one in awe, — You 
really might dine on the Kitchen floor. I mention this cir- 
cumstance as the most extraordinary, as she is Irish, who 
are not noted for being cleanly. 

Sunday, 19 Nov. — The wind, God be praised, my beloved 
Anna, is come fair; the weather is bad however, you 
know I do not mind weather when I am on a Journey — 
happy am I in getting out of Dublin ; you know expenses 
do not suit me. At present we are called on to embark, 
thus adieu to Dublin. 
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Monday morning, 20 Nov. — The wind is come to the East- 
ward, we cannot sail to day, however, we all remain on 
board in readiness. "We are about twelve passengers, two 
Ladies — one married the other a fine gay volatile dame, I 
hardly know what to make of her ; however, she is a fine 
woman — she is a woman of the Ton and gives life and 
spirits to our party ; two Gentlemen of the army ; in short 
the company on board is exceeding agreeable. I hope 
when we sail we may be soon wafted to old England. 

Tuesday morn? the 21 st . — We are unmooring already for 
sailing; the wind middling, we are going out of the Bay. 
I am sorry the weather is so bad. Dublin must appear ele- 
gant from the Bay. The passengers are all sick, I must 
leave off scribbling. 

(To be continued.) 



